

SHE-DEVIL WITH A SWORD 


Snail Mail: Scarlet Letters 
155 Ninth Avenue, Suite B 
Runnemede, NJ 08078 

WI! be presenting your thoughts on Red Sonja #0 and #1 next Neil Gaiman" to write and rediscover Red Sonja with me? 
month, but we thought we'd turn the page over to one of the I knew I was in blessed hands. 
writers making Sonja so great again, Michael Avon Oeming: 


Red Sonja, She-devil with a Sword. 

She was the first of her kind, the first of the "bad girls" 
long before there ever was such a silly craze. Let's be clear, 
it was Robert E. Howard who breathed life into Red Sonja, 
a gun carrying fire-haired woman who appeared in only 
one story by the author, yet it was Roy Thomas who took 
drat life and gave it purpose, personality and soul. 
Without Roy, dare I say, Sonja would be nothing more 
than a great chapter in the life of Conan. Thank you Roy, 
Frank [Thorne], and John [Buscema], for while Howard 
may have been Sonja's father, it was you three who raised 
her. 

When Dynamite first asked me to write Red Sonja, I did¬ 
n't know quite what I was in for. Sure I was excited, but 
really, I wasn't prepared. There was so much research to 
do. Oddly, much of the research did not relate direcdy to 
Red Sonja, as much as her world and her setting. Lucky for 
me, Mike Carey was already attached as co-writer, and 
knowing that 1 had not only a former school teacher, 
but a man who Neil Gaiman dubbed as the "next 


All this and art by Mel Rubi. Read the issue again, but 
don't read the words. Just look at the visual storytelling 
that Mel brings. Sure drey are beautifully drawn, with an 
exciting flair and style, but look closer, strain your eyes, 
and you will see the soul of the artist and of Sonja on the 
paper. You may even hear the wind or the heartbeat of a 
warrior's rage. 

We hope this series brings you half the joy and adventure 
Mike, Mel and myself have had in bringing it to you. Issue 
#0 was hugely successful, but we measure that success not 
in numbers, but in the pleasure of our readers. We saw in 
that issue glimpses of things to come... the Dark God that 
has cast its hand over the people of Hyboria and the peo¬ 
ple who live under it. This hand, and those it controls are 
doomed to clash with Sonja. How and why we will reveal 
in time. Do not rush for such answers, as this is a long 
journey, full of mystery, adventure and death. 

So come with us, pack lightly, bring your swords and maps, 
and pray that Mitra blesses our journey! 

Michael Avon Oeming, June 2005 


Michael Avon Oeming with Mike Carey 


Mel (Rubi 

(Richard Starkings - Comicraft 
with Josh Johnson and (Rich Wenzke 


Caesar (Rodriguez with (Richard Jsanove 


Michael Turner, (Paolo (Rivera, Joseph Michael Cinsner, 
John Cassaday <1 Alex (Ross 

ebitoriaf consultant 

Cuke Cieberman 

based on the heroine created by 6(obert L Howard 
Special thanks to Arthur Cieberman at 0{ed Sonja Corporation 
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U |<f now a ^ so > ° Prince, that 
*>- in the selfsame days 
that the Cimmerian did stallc 
the Hyborian Kingdoms... 


■ a warrior-woman 
ijestic Hyrkania. 


"She, the mother of \ 


.hunter of evil, 














YOU ^ 
SHOULD BE 
GRATEFUL, 
Y^THORNE. - 


WELL, HE GAVE ME LIFE.] 
. ALL I CAN GIVE HIM IS J 
^REMEMBRANCE. A 
■a OUE-S1DE$\~~^jA 
L. BARGAIN. 


5UT THERE'S^^M 
STILL NO SIGN OF 
THE CITY AND WHO 
Lwe HUNT. 

DO YOU*^^® 
W REMEMBER OUR 1 

■ BARGAIN? A HOT MARE 

■ FOR YOU WHEN NEXT 
^ WE STOP INSIDE A 
^^_CITY WALLS. ^ 


Tz THOUGHT^ 
THAT WAS ALL 
THE INCENTIVE 
A STALLION 





mm\ 

l - TKe N.eineiMdn Chronicles - 1 





^whoat 

THORNE. 


FWERE YOU ^ 
FRIGHTENED BY 
AN OWL, SWIFT. 
L. ONE? A 


OR WAS IT^ 
SOMETHING ELSE] 
i THAT STARTLED J 
^ YOU? ^ 




’are you. 
MAD? i 


“ IAMA \l 
MESSENGER. A W 

^messehger/M 

W’ YOURKINS^ 
| WILL HAVE YOUR, 
ml HEADS' ^ 


F AND SEND 1 
you BACK 
WITHOUT YOUR 
HEAD. THAT 
WILL BE OUR 
VMESSAGE/ i 



Ip :: -1T Ttf 


mr^M 


8 iBm dr~\flF 1 

1 ' 





■ ■•' /iijf' \ •>„ Jm 1 

■ * yr /^ijfcA 

M /< i / jT.j/I 


H > ' T- MjK 



1 # * 
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Wyour soul « 

TO THE HBllKm! 
YOUR BLOOD — 

^aaaah"^ 


Narrows?* 
TO ME, MEN 

















Iprajjf, 


PH 




BLOODY 


T TAR'M’S^ 
\ BLOOD, MAN,' 
ENOUGH IS 

VenoughiA 


DIRTY 


FILTHY 


BEAST'l 


I WHAT? MY BLADE HAS* 
TASTED DOZENS OF ■ 
THESE SCUM. I’VE -- ■ 
I I’VE LOST COUNT ML 

OF >-- ——MuA 

I q V^OUR LYING \ 

I / A IS EVEN WORSEl 
I // I THAN YOUR I 
I lAm\ SWORDPIAY-J* 
|I/X^Tf IT’S GUILT ^ 
11/ THAT UNSETTLES 1 

■ YOU, REST EASY. THESE 

■ MEN WOULD HAVE 
KILLED YOU JUST i 

^^^TasREADILY. 


||( IT WAS YOU. V J 
J^YOU ALONE- 

YOU’RE AS'^^ 
QUICK WITH A BOW AS 
A HARKAN/AN RIDER/ 
WHO ARE YOU? ^ 


^CONGRATULATIONS 
ON YOUR FIRST KILL. 



rHAH.' THAT WAS^ 
[ A SHREWP GUESS. AS ] 

Lfor my name ■■ 1 

THAT’S A GIFT 
ONLY GIVE ON NEARER 
^ACQUAINTANCE, ^ 


^^WELL, THEN 
W I HOPE WE MAY T 
■ COME TO KNOW EACH] 

A other more -- / 
^^JNT/MA TEL y.y 
^^YOUR ARMOrAn 
WOMAN - IT SCARCELY 
PROTECTS YOUR 
MODESTY, LET ALONE 
fei^YOUR VITALS 


"I ALSO 
OWE YOU MY LIFE. 1 
I AM A MESSENGER . 
^ OF GATHIA... 4 


TAKE YOUR 
^POtNT.i 


^^AYE. RETURNING^® 
r FROM A MISSION TO 1 
THE ZEPPA TRIBES. 1 
WHOSE WOMEN SMELL 
LIKE CATTLE ANP WHOSeJ 
^ BREATH IS PERFUMEP^J 
WITH PUNG._^^| 
I PELIVEREP 

W THEM A MESSAGE OF 1 
S SURRENPER. OF MERCY I 
^ ANP PEACE. sirT. 


THEY'REV^ 
LIKE DOGS. THEY 
. PREFER BLOOP TO 
^ WINE. ^ 


\\) 

i A 1 

/men are easily\j^H 
V. V. PISTRACTEP.^^T^ 

, ISp^MOST OF THEM^4^B 

mfk /^1 

* .. ' V / NEVER EVEN NOTICE 

■ » MY SWORD... UNTIL ■■ 

K nv THEIR heaps roll off^^H 

1 'v 




I y _ >v 





■ -U ' ^ A 




—^TVE BEENES 
- LOOKING FOR 1 
GATHIA. I'VE HEARD 
I MANY TALES AND ) 
^ RUMORS... y 


ri'M lookingN 

' FORWARD TO 1 
FINDING OUT HOW , 

L many are i 

L. TRUE. -A 





HE REBUILT THEX 
LAND AFTER THE FAMINE' 
AND THE PESTILENCE. 

HE PURIFIED US -- GAVE 
v US THIS PARADISE TO J 
XT DWELL IN.^/ 
S RAISED US 'X A 
(ABOVE THE ZEDDASV a 
AND THE OTHER M 
V BEASTS OF THE 
FIELD. 


' DOES THISS 
LORD OF YOURS 
\HAVE A NAME?> 


y MY LIPS ^ 
'WOULD PROFANED 
HIS HOLY NAME.' 
l HE IS OUR k 
^ SAVIOR.' ^ 


OUTSIDERS WOULD DILUTE , 
r OUR PURITY. 

^^OUR LORD XOT 
T CHOSE US, THE BEST^KH 
OF ALL THE TRIBES OF 1 A _ 
THE WORLD, LIFTED US ■ A 
FROM THE MUD AND 
GAVE US NEW LIFE. 

V HE COMMANDS US 
\JO GUARD... y V 
■ ONLY THEN 

. ' f FACT THAT YOU V 
SAVED ME 

1 MX ACCORDS YOU A j rft 
T I VjWELCOME, y '{y 
\ ' y AND STILLS. 

J\Pf YOU REEK WITH 
llu THE SINS OF THE \Mj 

' WORLD. YOU'LL W M 

■i V HAVE TO BE M 2 
y\pUR/F/SDZy+ Jh 


ITS PRIVACY? NO ENEMIES,) | 
v NO THREATS FROM 
V^b east or m an. |S 
rX^^S^THAT YOU’RE AS FAR 
FROM CIVILIZATION 
' ' V AS STYG1A IS FROM , 

.S^~HEAVEH?yS 


/XTunlessN 

YOU DANCE AS 
. WELL AS YOU , 
FIGHT. ZA 





W THAT’S WATER, < 
FRIEND, NOT ROT-GUT 
BRANDY! DO ALL 
GATHIANS TAKE THEIR 
DRINK SO-?J> 


3LOODL 














1 ^ 

1 

UUWnV*"' 

' MMl 


■l" yli(^M 
^Hh / \ tnlL 









/'■'well, i'm sorryX 
< FRIEND. IT SEEMS I 
vONLY LENT YOU A DAY'S, 
V^MORE BREA m_ Vf 


r 3ut i’ll\ 

DELIVER YOUR' 
MESSAGE, , 
^AT LEASW 
r i'll \ 

( PROMISE | 
l YOU THAT] 
V MUCH. V j 


/ -SORRY, THORNE^x 

f WE’LL HAVE TO WAIT 
V T1LL GATH!A TO QUENCHJ 
VT YOUR THIRST^/ 


m^\ 

fijjl 


■LI rr^L. \ 

i/i 


HH j 

9 4\L. 


M "4 

|§ j 


r 
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WX.^ J.WM 


■ jJ,~ " y/ 

1 / A Hu 

c ^ffl 

fife 

jRfc^‘---:,'i jj 

1 'Li i-V'-'jflS 
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r WOMAN WHO ^ 
IS NOT OURS, WHY 
COME YOU TO OUR 
WALLS? TO WHOM 
kDO YOU BELOmiy, 


I 8ELONG TO^^ 
NO ONE. I BRINS HOME 
A FALLEN GATHIAN! 
ksYOUR MESSENGER! A 


S' NOW OPENX 
UP, OR I’LL BE ' 
FORCED TO DUMP 
HIS 80DY AT your; 
VO_SATES/Ty 


r COME 
(.WOMAN. 













































■/* WELCOME, 

' STRANGER. WELCOME ' 
TO THE CITY OF 
JGATHtA. I AM CAPTAIN. 
\yyDUUTHAtN. 
rHV' IT’S BUT >V 
U i RARELY WE GET... ) 
H irV VISITORS. J 
—1 r-~T 


rTs THAT WHY\ 
r EVERYONE IS ' 
TAKING SUCH AN 
V INTEREST > 
V"lN me?_: 


"> I’M \ 
f AFRAID \ 
I BRING NO 
GOOD NEWS 
V HOME TO J 

Vgathia. 


t 












r those strings^ 

WILL LOSE THEIR 1 
TENSION IF YOU 
HOLD THEM TAUT l 
kFOR TOO LONG^ 
W' NOW MIGHT A. 
■ BE A GOOD TIME’ 
1 TO LET THEM J 


K I’VE HEARD 

STORIES OF A 
LONE FEMALE 
WARRIOR... WITH 
V RED HAIR. , 


HBr HER 
/reputation V 

HAS BEEN A 

l BURDEN I 

WE. 
vour 

I \frWl MESSENGER 
I IT I l WAS ATTACKED. I.. 
|r| V INTER VENED._ . 

Xbutthen 

f HE SUCCUMBED IN| 
THIS LAND TO A rm k 
DARK MAGIC. SOME f\ 
k THING FROM JjM 
V THE WATER .^4WP 


SO I bringN 
HIM HOME TO 
HIS REST_y 







''yoiOn 
VWOMAN - / 

YOU’RE A^X 
[LIAR! BEFORE OUR\ 
V LORD, YOU ARE ) 
L A LIAR/ V 


/HOW COULD\ 
f THIS THING BE? \ 
HOW COULD A DARK! 
MAGIC OR A FOUL 
BEAST REMAIN 
\ IN OUR LORD’S / 
^WJ-ANDSr^ 


iUCH^ 
WORDS ARE 
^TREASON. 


HmB&! 

i / J 


i U 

\y J$*\ 




gfjfp* 



Cl 

1 r. 1 :.| 


■ 

Vgfl 

1 / 

Wf 

1 


III* 











yr I CAME^\ 
' HERE IN PEACE, > 
TO GIVE YOU YOUR 

V KINSMAN FOR ) 

V BURIAL. V 
^ BUT IF 

|[ PEACE WILL NOT > 
L SERVE- y 


Jp^THERE IS A^\ 
/ TRADITION WE HAVE \ 
r NOT OBSERVED IN THESE ' 
WALLS FOR A GENERATION.' 
l FOR THE MESSENGER , 
\ WHO RETURNS WITH / 
NEWS^”^/ 


V NO! YOU AREx 
'THE RED SONJAr 
. WE HAVE HEARD . 
L THE STORIES'^ 

WT we 

■ KNOW WHO rl 
^\YOU SEEK l ) . 


THOME! 


•DSATH! : 
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\ht l m 

X ^ -^5Sk 1 
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